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to select for them twenty-five of the
partially-broken remounts of the Cara-
bineers.
Early in the morning we paraded in
the lightest of light marching order, the
young horses vigorously resenting being
so unceremoniously pressed into the
ranks before passing through Riding
School. For the first few miles there
was not much order in our little column.
The half-broken troopers rearing, buck-
jumping and plunging about, had it
pretty much their own way; but before
night they were quiet enough. All day
we marched, and all night, and all next
day, halting for an hour or so at a time,
when a wayside well enabled us to water
the horses. We requisitioned feeds of
grain for them and of chuppatis for our-
selves as we went along, duly giving
receipts for them. En route we made a
long detour off the road to a district
where we had been ordered to go in
search of baggage-camels, which we were
to have seized if we had found them; but
they had departed. On the second day